e O A e Rty e T

- D

-

The Evening World Daily M

- - — T —

i{azlne. F_Monday. June

12, 1916 :

BSTABLISAED BY JOSEPH PULITZER.
Pudiishol Dally Except m;;-ty the Press Publishing Company, Noa. 63 te
“ rk Row, New Tork.

RALMT PULTTZER, Prealdent, 83 Park Row,
J, ANGUB UTAW, Treasurar, 83 PPark Row

JOBREFPH PULITZER, Jr., Secretary, 81 Park Ilow,
Etm‘ at the Port-Office at New Tork as Second-Claxs Matter

Pubeeription Rates to The FEvening|For England and
& Worlda for ths United Etates

and Canada Poatal Uniom :
ORE TOAT cav s ivomsnsssassanssnms B0E0 ON0 YOAT. cuiiiicimiiinan PP TN |
ONe MODUN e & e v 4 o i 4 0s s e B0 0ne MONER. .. o osscmsimusassns A5

vessssses NO. 20,019

RISING STANDARDS.

VOLUME B6..0veucusucinmaicinsnennss

T s candidate respectable enough to give the Republicans some
countenance in their coming drive against the party in power,

the Democrats gather at St, Louis this week quietly to renominate

for the Presidency the man who by his conduct in that office sets the

pace which forced his opponents to their late painful exertions,

It was President Wilson and his success in bringing Germany to
terms—keeping the country out of war without detriment to its honor |
—+that drove Republicans and Progressives to their wits’ ends trying
to find patriotic phrases and platforms high-sounding enough to ob- |
scure the plain, concrete facts of what the President had acoom-
plished. I
It is President Wilson and his vigorous programme of prepared- |
ness that, having pushed the desperate Colonel almost to downright |
declaration of war, now causes Mr. Hughes to construct ringing para-
graphs about preparedness which mean only: All Democrats are doing |
is nothing to what Republicans will promise. '

It is President Wilson and the prosperity which has come to the
country under his administration that now compel the Republicans
to take a new tack with the tariff. Instead of lugging out high
protection as the dispeller of calamity, they can only urge it upon
businees and labor as the condition upon which the nation may con-
tinue to enjoy the good times which, under a lowered tariff, it has’
enjoyed and still enjoys. '.

Finally, it is because the President is what he is that the
Republican Party has gone to the Supreme Court of the United
Btates for its candidate—thereby disturbing an august judicial body
which the nation would instinctively prefer to see remain intact,
beyond the reach of political demands or exigencies,

One thing is eure.  The country will be justified in shaking hnndsl
with iteelf over its chief Presidentinl candidates, Not in the memory
of living voters have the two great parties put forward two men whn.i
by character, temperament, iraining, statesmanship and public|
achievements, etood upon so high a plane. |

From a broader point of view this may be taken as encouraging
proof of the increasingly exacting quality of electoral intelligence.;
In particular, however, it is a tribute to the high Presidential stand- |
ards which the first term of Woodrow Wilson’s Administration hn;-l
already firmly fixed. :

The Progressive nominations appear to be in a t!n cylinder
with both ends closed and soldered.
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TOO FINE TO SPOIL.

NOTHER protest against any hasty adoption of plans [or
changing Riverside Drive Park with a view merely to cover-
ing the New York Central tracks somehow and with least!

trouble, comes from the Committee on Parks of the American Society
of Landscape Architects,

In a letter to the Board of Estimate the committee oxprosses
its conviction “that the whole scheme for the treatment of the rail-
rond and the development of the park has been hastily stndied and|
without sufficient consideration for the principles of park design and |
the uses which it is to serve.”

“It 18 not sufficient to have a preliminary plan for this
great undertaking. We should have a complete plan for the
whole future development of the park, and this means an |
exhaustive study of its possible and probable uscs.” |

“Our interest in the matler I8 greater than the mere hiding
of the rallroad.”

Sensible New Yorkers share this view. Where is the wisdom in|
rushing shead with the work—leaving principally to enginecrs thl!!
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“If | had a little income to keep me from worryling, | could do big t

hings! "

TliJust a Wife
(Her Diary)

Edited by Janet Trevor.

Coprright, 1618,
The New
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> Reflections of
Force

|
et varsonn} A Bachelor Girlj
Yoy 25 1 By Helen Rowland
VG G~="ho Lo ses
T |A “'3::-‘5:‘::” exploded when I

Copyright, 1918, by The Press Publishing Co, (The Naw York Evening World),
O make & man love you make yourself irresistible; but to make him
marry you make yoursel! Indlspensable,

Next to the thrill of remembering hias pleasures perhaps & man 80-! told him of Mrs, Soumes's Invitation

joys most the luxury of “oconfessing” his sins. to dinner. I hadn't expected to find

him enthusiastie, but neither had I

supposed that be would be so bitterly
hoatlle,

“Why in the world didn't you freexe

her?" he fulminated. "Why did you

Cogumight
{The
'
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66 SEE by the papers,” sald Miss
Primm, privite secratuary to the
boss, “thut the dances of twenly !

vears ago are becoming the style!

again'”
“That ought to pleares you,” sald

Bobbie, the otlice hoy, pleasantsy. }

“Please me? Why?" demanded !
Miws Primm,. "Do you meun to in-
sinuate that I'm an old timer?”

"Speaking of old timers,” came from
Miss Tillie, the blonde stenographer,

CHAPTER XXV.
THAT

When a nice ordinary man begins moralizing It {s & sign clther that
he lhias just been smashing a few of the Commandments or that he 1s
Just thinking of doing so. As long as he's keeplng them he never stops
to conglder them seriously.

|dmnor toward their leader underwent a sudden change. His cowardlice.

1ll.lli:

‘ “Tou won%t ‘ava no use for money I:lm you'rs
SAAAAANNSAY 4 bita, an' be no use to
Rt pr golng. Besides, It'd be blown to !
A “Traitor's anybody."
| Doom. So, they turned hia pockets Inside out, and joy-

111013. wall.

l Disordarly.”

| »Seeing I have all the details to at-

The Stories ]
Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
By Albert Payson Terhune__‘

l Copyright. 1910, by The Press Publishing Oo. (The New Tork Bvening Workd).
THE ““RED COW” GROUP; By Arthur Morrison.

@] ECAUSE they gathered nightly at the bar of the Red Cow publie
houss in London's slums, to spend thelr day's pay on cheap
booze, they called themselves "“The Red Cow Group.” They
were Anarchists. Their leadet was one Sotcher, a greasily, une

washed orator, who had recently come thither to tell them they wers the

salt of the earth and that they were ground down and plundered and
| bullied by & wicked government. (Down with everybody who wasa't
down already!)

The Red Cow Group no longer exists. This ia the tale of its downfall:

“Wy are we pore?’ Sotcher once thundered. “Becos of the magis-
trates an’ the p'lice! Mako & clean sweep of 'em! Blow ‘em up! Thea
you'll ‘ave yer rightal”

The Red Cow Group was keenly Interestad. Some one asked how the
obnoxious authorities could ba blown up. Sotcher glibly explained the
process whereby a blend of nitrie and lnlph;::‘c ncl‘l‘!. :'I:ed with glycer-

o deadliest and simplest explosives kn b

. mm‘p“ut:u?y listensd to the formuln. Sotcher explained that the

exploaive was of a vellowish and olly appearanoce, and ahould be fitered

through sand and kept in a canistsr. Gunno Polson, one of the group, ea-
thusiastioally volunteered to get the materials and make the mixture,
The next night, when Botcher arrived at the Red

Femnnmnmrrmmrrs? & Cow he was in excellent spirits. For, In his pockets

The First fingled a fairly large sum of monsy supplied to him by
& Blow. certndn Anarchistic chiefs, in reward for his success in
s interesting the hitherto unresponaive plum-dwellers in
| » narchy.

Eu” :‘.:‘r;'ldse::‘:pﬁosl:-.‘ha h:nd the rest of the Group alrandy there. They

|explainod that they had besn holding a mesting: and, acting on an sarlier

sucgestion of Sotcher's, they had fust voted to start the Social Revolution by

[hlowing up the neighborhood gas houss, This, they had decided, would

| throw the whole distriot into darkness and would frightan the police,

' Gunno Polson then produced a canister of yellowish, olly fluld, mixed

with sand. This, ho said, was to be hidden under an edge of the gas house

and ignted by means of a fuse, At sight of the explonive, HBotcher started

violently,
l “It's awfnl stuff,” he jabbered, his dirty face pals to the .llpl.."Don‘t
| ghake 1t!  Youll blow us all up it you don't keep it etill. Its—it's sich

awful stuff!™
Polson réduced him to helpless panis by gravely announcing that a
| unantmous vote had elected Sotcher himself to the honor of placing the ex-
plosive and lighting the fuse. It would probably mean death to the leader,
Polson added, but it would be a glorious d;-:th. ; ;iu:lt‘h such as Sotcher had
1waya told them a trus Anarchist should gind to dle,
" '}‘ﬁe terrified Sotoher tried to bolt. They caught and tied him. Their

snld, seemed to Indicate he was a police spy. And, now, he must meet

they should always be dealt out mercilessly to traitors

the death he had told them
'to the holy cause,

They carried him to
canister beside him and

the gas worka, tie] him to the ground thers, put the
lighted the fuse, But, before lighting It, one of them

ously divided the contents among thamselves. After

which they touchesd off the fuse and left their viotim to become an Involun-

tary martyr. .
L ]

L] L L] . L L] L] .

At dawn n pasaing pollesman found Sotcher Iying houns heside the gas
He was unhurt, but could give no clear account of his presence
there. Ho, as he smelled of gin, he wis arrested on a charge of "Drunk and

On the ground beslde him was found & large canister—full of sand and
| castor oll

I- Take away from mankind their vanity and their ambitian, and thera
twoitld be dut few claiming to be heroes or patriots —SENECA.

The Jarr Family

—— By Roy L. McCardell —

| Copreight, 1916, by The Prew Pubiiahing Co, (The New Yery Lvening Warld),

| 8 the rising thermometer and 10| Julv?"  replled Mra Jarr,  “Mrs.
i creasing ice hills peminded Mrs. | jickatt knows of a woman who sews
! Jarr that summer was at hand, | by the day who s especially good on
!phe asked Mr. Jarr: “When are yoU childron's clothes, but she'a engaged
going to take your vacntion?' up t1l August,”

“Early in September would bs the| ..o o0 1 ke 1 have so much work
best time, 1 think., rveplisd Mr. Jarr| spong v puia Mr, Jarr,

“You might have conmultsd me. |  “Oh, ghe's goiog 1o take a vacation,
don't you think?' sald Mra. JaIT.| n4ng vou!™ replied Mes. Jarr. “1 was
talking to her, She has A married
daughter In the couniry and she's '
going up thera to vialt her first for m

tend to, such as packing the trunks
and getting the janitor to nall the

“my father has o witch his great-

problem of giving permanent form to one of the finest waterfront|grandtather ownod.”

park eites in this or in any city? Why regret in ten ycars mistakcs;
which can be avoided now?

New York has had to deplore and correet too many e:pcmiw.!
blunders of this sort. If Riverside Park is worth improving at all it
15 worth every bit of expert knowledge and stndy the Park auihnrities!
and lundscape specialists ean bring to bear on it. ‘

i
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Now watch the sun come out

Sharp Wits

every 208 men; the others only aot
"‘bim”—msmp:nn Commerelal Appeal
. .

Hits From

A woman Is wlways suspicious of
another woman who dresscs hotter
thap herself.—Omaha World-Herald,

o N ¥ Prejudice s usually

in {ncurable
affliction,

The reason a whols lot of men are
pnot in the pink of condition is be-
cause thelr poses are—Columbla
State,

L] L L]
If love were not bilnd to faults
thers would be fow marriages.—Al-
. L bany Journal,
Lots of men are lenient with them- .
solves because of their bellef that
charity beging at home.—Omuoha
World-Herald,
L ]

. .

When it comes to a cholee betwean
a man who s capable of blg deads |
and a man who owns ‘em, it doesn't

take n girl long to du-rlde,-l‘ulumhla]
Hiate,

. .
Thera is only ons six-footer in

|

Letters From the People
The Community (horus. at the same time.
tbm»u'mri;\t l'mmn:“ur.'. 4 ldoas of the movoment
1 read with yreatl Interest Your 8dl- | gymmed up very easlly. The meom- |
- . % " n=- |
torin] In The Evening World, headed |y vy o6 tha New York amunity |

- L]

An Indoor City. Chorus feel that evorybody can dig |
You have struck a note in that edl. | song out of himaell momewhers |f
torfal which neads to be emphasized. Le only scrapea the surfice a wee
Fvery effort to encourage thls gath- | bit. No singing or lstening to musie
ering in the open of greal numbers | .. ... 11y
of people 1o nhsar good musle and singing togetlne with
napecindly patrictic music should

The underlying :

cun he

A thousand

|othera. And through the medium of |

made, song, singing  together, we may

In the movement to organlze a ereate w unity of purpose and action
community chorus in Central Park | wyich wil] load us no one knows
we have a very laudable extenslon | y.w far (n the direction of crenting
of your ldea, and one which dessrves I more  happiness for ourselves anpd
ihe serious attentlon of militarists | pthers H. K.
and pacifists alike. The thrill I got | gatimated, 1013, 45,910, Employlng
in Jolning with the 800 mngers in THZ, B,
thelr open alr rehearanl, in the pred- | To the Edllor of The Erning Wopld
ence of a crowd of 3,000 who folned Hus any ona over estimated tha to.
\m many of the songs, not gnly |8l numbsr of factorias of All kinda |n
aroused the fealing of patriotism but', " .;.- -Ii'.. \II‘-.;. I.-I “ \ 1 the nuw.
emphasised the ometess of humanity EMI'LOYER,

human soul as does the |

“Goo whiz! That's o pip of a Joke,"

chuckied Bobhie,

“Oh, 1t 18?7 came from the hionde.
“Then 1 presume [ have given every-
body in this room the pip.”

SWhat's gone wrong with yoy this
morning, Mids Tillie?” asked Migs
YPrimm, frowning at the gick

springing old Jokes.
“Of courge, you'd recopgnize

Tillle calmly, .

“Pleaso, now. Let's bs pleasant
this morning'' siid Spooner
chunee the subjoct. 1 was reading In

o paper st night that a micker of
cently and left an

cotgl drops dind e
extute vatusd at $1,000,000.*°

witiled the © ghors with drops aml
fhis coffers wWith coin, eh?" replicd
Mias Primm, smiling at her own out-
burat of wit

sRExactly,” replied Spooner

“You |
g to be unable to refrain from |

them | fascinating things in this
as old when | wouldn't,”” repliod Misy | fuscinating.

"L“l'»l

The only thing more acutely tragle to a man than not to ba wanted
by the woman he loves 18 to be loved by some woman he doesn't want.

It makes & man almoat as Indignant not to be allowed to break his

promises, bis engagements and his wedding vowe as It makes a amall boy
not to be allowed to break his own toys.

j cocktalls, youth, summer, roses, dreams nor any of the other really
life! Their brevity 18 what makes them

There ls no "temptation” execpt those that are Inside of a man's brain.
The game, the bottle or the Airiation is merely the “opportunity.”

A smell boy s awfully bored by the kissea and baby talk which
women luvish on him, but after he grows up they appear to ba the only
things in which he takes any real vital interest.

wAnd he's in by cotfin now,” put In Marringe I8 the plunge over the precipice which wakes you up with a
Bohible, violent jerk from “love’s young dream.”

vA yery cheap and uneallesd for
Joke," snapped Miss I'rimim,  *"Hob-
ble ‘slways hus to moke himsalf

Jdieutous.”
'1!.':“.;1 nle the whola hunch of yon

are glven to apringing cheap jokes'

perday for punning*

“Em I possibla Youe gt

still Bving? ¥ Haolshile,

felpnad amazema
S shall mentior

Snonks,' snld Ml

thesp 'neults ta Mr
1m

Facts Not Worth Knowing

By Arthur Baer
Coryright, 1918, by The Press Publiabing Co, (The New Tork

boiid the blonde. “1f 1 couldn’t think e Beeatng World),
" e er ones thAn thoke 1'4 g0 soik Owing to the luck of standardization of thelr beaks, the scheme to
e hend.” ufitize Lonp Psland mosquitocs in boring cannon has been abandoned,
Wy what—peroxide anked Hob-
“-'n:.. donr me'™ suld Misa Primm It is estimated that g button hook would lose its regilience if forced
with o sule. “Sometimes Bobble 18 4, 4 4, pth of 3,253 feet in the ocean,
f”.‘.:','-'!_ he n, e he? apapped the
Mol "' Well, ‘1 .'l HOM 1‘;_':" n:""'t‘l'"' If not given proper altention when flrst yoticed, @ small leak in a
;‘*I‘l'_'l’:.r " |\t..:‘.1-.‘ ‘w Jolies 'n Jea of thinthle i apt to apread to vast proportiony,
food you'l stiirve to death”
leminds me of Mrs. Lafforty™ . |
bl 1. “Shoe always had & No precautions are necessary to prevent roaches from straying off the
lavugh ar t 14 premiscs,
Wiey!  ut put the pins, kidst®
| madd Popple, “Be fianny, If you can,
bhut don't he punny l N : Ry owohiteling encrgetically it is possible to cul down an old, sour plano
o nte plins, atld ) « Primm. § ) " &
had to rebinke my grandfatbior yes- | /'8 paiy of uscful shoe-trocs,

inidfather in
with

simply stufing an old rug down It,

No, dearies, love DOESN'T last—but neither do sunsets, dinners, operas, | declared, flatly.
rof & medical society

It your collars are too lonse you can stop your meck from rattling by

tell her we'd go to her house? The
Last time you saw the woman she in-
sulted you, accused you of firting

with her husband. And now you let
heér make it up to you."
“But, Ned, she apulogized for that

scone at Bandport,” I protestod. “And

she seams like a different woman, I

couldn’'t refuse her jovitation without

being rude.”

*Wall, I can’t go to her dinner,” he
“There's a mesting
that evening
You'll have to
I'm afrald you've

which I must attend,
takn my regrots.

lot yourself in for more disagresuble-

ness, 'I.mt you did it with your eyes
open.’

1 acquleaced meckly. Away from

Mrs, Soames's surprising cteerfuiness,

the new seronity and sweetness wlich
enveloped her, 1 felt less jnclined to
continue our acqualntance, I wone
dered, rather appreliensively, it the
relgtions between hersclf and her hus-
bund were now so free from the old

slrain that one might really spend o
| pleasant evening in tholr homge.

But 1 had glven my word " to dine
with them. Thid evening I kept the
engagement and because the affalr
develuped features which puzzle me

& bit I am going to write in my

dinry exactly what happened, Nead
basn't yet returned from hls meeting

|and I'm not a bit slecpy,

My, and Mrs. Soames have a charm-
ing apartment, on the Drive and
really roomy. They groeted me most
cordlally, and exprossed the proper
degres of regrot fur Ned's inability to
be present,

I have spoken of the change six
weoks wrought In Mrs. Boumes, It
smamad to me, even in the first glance
that Mr., Soames hod changed qu'ltl;
4% much, although in a different wuy.

1t his wife appeared younger, hap.

| plor; I the crenses of worry and diy-

content had been smoothed out of
her face, he looked old, tired, chilled.
Yot Mra. Soames had practically ad-
mitted to me that she no longer chars
{shed harsh feelings for his siogle
act of unfaithfulness,

“Why s the atmosphers so gla-
clal?' I asked mysellf, ua the dainty
Httle dinner—I was the only guest—
pt'ngl‘l."ﬂm\ll from course 1o gourase.
Mre, Soames smiled sweetly at her
husband and addressed him  from
time to time Wwith some oourteous
commonplace.  But he rarely ralaed

IHers's vour colt snld Miss | have n auostion 1'd 1ike to ask you, | Bnooks disappeared in his private |his eyes to hers, and it was only
e, “He'a oo e In ™ It hus bothered me conslderably.” office when children becume the topie of
"tim T wurad nnd grested the “You, sir" she replied “I'my glad T wasa't ths goat for that conversation that he grew really anl-
alflen  fores  with o Ay 3 | W at mukes w cow lis down be- [one,” suid BHabbie, | mated,
mornink!”  Mhen ha tarned to the vise sl can't sit down? Give i1t| ¥Moo!" came from ths blondes “Do you know anvthing of the
priviate sectatnry up Miss Primm left the room. slam- | work of #0 Julli's Bettivment?" Mea,
“Miss Primm,” bo sald solemnly, I Aud with & chuckle the playful My, ' ming the door. | Svamey asked e Yl bave Lo wep)

windowa and begging him to look out
for suspicious characters in the halle
and to try our door a couples of times
a day. But here you go putting It oft
until the autumn. And already 1 am
#o worn out I should bave a good rest
now."

“Oh, 1 can change time with some-
body at the office,” remarked Mr.
Jarr. “In faot, Jenkina, the book-
kesper, kicked because I asked for
September. And Johnson, the cashler,
who says it dossn’'t make any differ-
ence to him, took the last two wooke
{n June. 1 ean change with him."

“How could I go the last two weaks
in June?" asked Mrs, Jarr. “I baven't
a singls thing ready for myself or the
children.”

“Where would yon ilke to go this
yenr?" asked Mr. Jarr.

“Oh, what diffarence doas it make
where 1 want to go?" was the reply.

Well, let's sottie the time first and
then we'll look over the fleld for a
good place,” sugirested Mr, Jarr,

“Oh, sult yourself,” sald Mre, Jarr.
“Any time except September. That's
wll 1 say."”

“July then?" asked Mr, Jarr,
#July? How would I put away in

interesting sewing cluss for [ittle
girla, They begin with dolls' clothues,
you know, then progress to baby
clothes and finally 1 expect to teach
them to make thelr own things.”

“\Why don't you have the Iittle
voungstors at the house, Culia?* Mr,
Sowmes intervened with something
wpproaching real animation, “Uive
them an jco crenm party, I'd ecomo
home early, and 1 think I might find
a five-dollar gold plece for each lld."”

s he settiement will be glud of any
contribution you ears to make, Tom,
Mrs. Soamos told him, with benlgn
awootness, “'But I've explalned to you
that It would be rather lmpoasible to
have the children here. They live so
far away, and they'rs busy little pea-
ple, with their achool and their homa
dutioa Hosides—well, 1'm afrald
| they're not quite up to Japundse
prints,” and she glanved at a splendid
knlvomin on the nenrest wall,

“You can find plenty of good ren-
sonn for not having them if you don't
want them,” Mr. Soames petorted,

| month,
| And we're Jucky If we can get away

coldly, I merely thonght 1'd like to
pen how o child would lock In this
plite—among your Japanese prints,"

TR

A month! Think of that!

for two weroks,
pome people!™

“Well, what time do vou think
heat 7" asked Mr. Jarr, not wishing to

The presumption of

discuss the presumption of nsome
people. "I've got to make arrange-
ments abowt the time befors the

othera at the ofice mettle for sure
what time they get away."

“Oh, all our plana ars subject to
the convenience of others, are they "
cried Mra, Jarr, “I'm sure your posi.
tion down at that old cMce must be &
fine one when the office bays and ship-
ping clariie are considered first and
you have to ask thelr pleasurs and
bog them to permit you to get away.
Wall, 1t's as 1 have always sald. Yom
will make fres with peopls, nnd when
you get familiar with them they, of
courae, have no reapect for you,"

“What would vou suggest?’ asked
Mr. Jarr. “Should 1 be cold and dis-
tant in my ofMice relutlons, or should
I be calm but condescending?”

"You should be anything rather
than ‘hall-fellow-well-met," "' peplied
Mrs. Jarr. “But what I want to know
Is, are wo golng any place thisg sum-
mer or are we not?"’

"*That's what I was trying to ggg
out,” sald Mr. Jarr. “Just at present
it dossn't look as though we were
gotting anywhere,"

"l suppose not," replied Mre. Jarr.
“You permit yoursslf to be placed at
a disadvantage and let svarybody else
be considered first down there at your
office, Well, I'm glad 1 know It
Though I suppose we will all dis of
heat in this awful city."

“When do you want to go?™ asked
Mr, Jarr fumly, “Let's get that
fixed."”

"You know as well as T do that |
couldn't go till | got pome summer
clothes and the children get some
summar clothes,”™

“When will that be?" asked Mr,
Jarr,

“Along about Thanksgiving time,
It looks to me!" was the reply, "but
maybe 0 Seplember!l™ _ | o cumbeed

il 'y

!




